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green leaves was affixed to their backs. From shoulder to
shoulder hung garlands of small tightly threaded flowers. The
dancers numbered about sixty men. From time to time they
worked themselves up to a pitch of frenzied excitement. After
the final movement the whole body drew up in two long lines and
suddenly the still hot sunlit air throbbed with the soft notes of a
plaintive song like some religious negro melody of the Southern
States of America. The air was passed from the tenors to the
baritones and back again while the voices of the basses beat time
like the sounding of distant drums. No doubt singing in part
was introduced into the Islands by the missionaries, but the
voices and expression are the natural gifts of a very musical
people. It was an unexpected and happy climax to a savage
war-dance.
After the performance I was introduced to a very elderly
native lady, the widow of an Englishman long since dead. She
was seated on the grass in the shade of a great Banyan tree. She
rose with dignity and we shook hands. She talked of her love
for the island, which she had never quitted. A ring of friendly
people encircled us, for the presence of an Englishman in
Ponape was an event. I told her that I too found Ponape
beautiful. She was pleased and said in her excellent English,
" To me it is full of memories, so many happy ones and some
that are sad. I have a daughter. She is a nun in a convent in
Singapore. Perhaps you will be passing that way ? " I told her
that my steamer would probably only stay there for a few hours.
" You will not see her," she said, " but I like to look upon you
now knowing that shortly you will be so near her." When I
parted I bent low ovec the little shrivelled tattooed hand of this
lady of great heart and dignity. Once more she sat down upon
the grass—a curious little huddled form in a garment cut like
a Victorian nightgown.
The Japanese Governor of Ponape took my fellow passenger
and myself in his launch to visit the ruins of Metalamin for which
the island is celebrated. The voyage occupied two and a half
hours, amongst wooded islets and along the beautiful coast of
the main island. The reef lies well to seaward and the water
within was glassily calm though the waves broke with the roar
of distant thunder upon the wall of coral. Along the shore were
a few scattered villages but inland the mountains were un-
inhabited and densely clothed in jungle—a confused mass of
high peaks and deep ravines. Reaching a spot where the

